SANTA CLAUS A STRANGER.

He la Officially Unknown to Uncle
Sam's Mail Agents,

The posioflice department does not
know Banta Clius. The old saint has
no official existence so far as Uncle
Sam's mall dgents are concerned. This
Is doe entlrely to the fact that Santa
Claus lives everywhere at the same
thime lnstead of Laving a siogle local
habitation like other people.
siad, but It canuot be helped
which ehllidren nddress to Banta Claus
or ISrls Kringle wust go straight to the
dend letter oflice

bBome time ago an effort on belalf of
the chlidren was wmade 1o Induce the
postofice departtuent to permit post-
wmasters to open xll lettors nddressed
to Santa Claus and turn themn over to
the parents of the child correspondent
or to some locnl orgunlzation having o
Christmas fund to spend, but the at-
torney general for the department ren.
dered an adverse declslon, holdlng as
follows:

If postmhsters were pranted
o upen all such letters and s
which they
poraons appls
be temptation
masters ind other employees 1o Ofien
ters Indigeriminately, some of whik
lain Inclosures of vulue
exoupe  for such wnollon the
granted by the departmont

The depurtment’s legal ndviser also wna
of the oplnton that, H perfmission
granted to deliver such lett
lent pooloatled and Indis
diffieult for the departr
ling where benvvolence
clallam begine. Many |
I.‘_-'-tvrn for use In nowsp:
gine storles, the name

1t is very

and give

uuthority

chiid '-_nf
some prominent public moan attached to

such a letter moking I
ble for that purpose
spondingly embarrnmiing to the
of the child. Purthermore, the

eEpecinlly valun-

ntates, guch & practice would violate the
princlple of the sanctity of tl gaal
which Is one of the best features c

poatal syatem, and the department would
continuully be open to gerious susplelon.

Candles For Christmas.
Christmas candlemakers anre busy
for many months fn the year, It wonld
be impossible to estlmate how many
hundieds of thouspnds of dozens of
pretty little colored wasx candles nre re-
qulred for Oliristmas trees all over Eu-
rope and Amerien, There are also an-
dles for church decoration at Christ-
mastide. Whereas the Christmns tree

tipers ave, some of them, go tlny as to |

‘equire seventy-two to wmoke o pound,

the great altar ghafte of pure beeswnx |

will sometimes stand six feet and
welgh forty pounds apiece.—Tit-Bits.

Avoiding Temptation.

Hammert — Stylugham  has  pever

bought a Chelgtinns tree for his chil- |

dren.

Callabhan—Probably he s afrald of
temptation,

Hummert—Temptatlon?

Callahan—1 mesn that he is afraid
that if he did buy a tree Le would be

tempted to boy someibing to hang on |
| praying that my hubby will give me

It.—~Town and Country.

Hurry Up Santa Claus!

Yander Mistah Chris'mus,

Laafn' long de way.
"He mlower than o rallroed’—

Dar what chiliun say,
Dey '!nntl(il:nfer ler hurry wp

Ar' pnas de time or day,
Dresniin’ ‘bott de comin’ er de Chiris’ mus!

—Atlanta Constitution.

Letters |

JAMES D. CORROTHERS

Em. dah, Miss Mandy Jane!
See me comin' up de lane!

Speck you waitin’ foh me.

Kin' o' late a-gitiin’ roun’'—

Had to walk hyeah clean fom

town—
But we'll be in time, Ah'm boun’,
Do’ hit's pu'tty sto'my.

‘rmmm'n' le's push on
"Cross lots, "oa’se de time’s done
gone.

W’ we ought to be dah!
Chris'mas ain’t de time to crawl
To er ole time country ball.
Preachah may mot lak it 't all,

But he'll sho’ fine me dah.

Loom you'sh! Dah's de light,
Up de road dah to de right!
Let de roads be smoove er rough,
Soon we'll j'ine de measah!
Bnow, blow, drif'in' lak & blufl,
Cain't come col' er snow ernuff
Foh to stop ouh pleasah!

CO'ﬂ Ah b'lebes in doin’ right;
Goes to chu'ch o’ Sunday night,

Spesh'ly ef it's handy.

But seem lak Ab's gittin’ so,

Ef it rain er snow er blow,

Don’ keer ef Ah go er no—
Dis hyeah's dif’unt, Mandy.
—New York Mail and Express.
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THE TERROR'S CHRISTMAS.

Turkeys Were $17 Each During the
Siege of Paris.

When the Christmas day of 1870
dawned upon Parls the city had been
in the iron grip of the German lnvest-
ment for sbout three montha. The
winter wus a bitterly cold ome, the

thermometer registering 10 degrees be-
low freezing poiot on Christmas morn-
ing. The Selne was frozen over.

The poor's dally rations were a few
ounces of horseflesh and a plece of re-
pulsive looking black bread.

By Dec. 26 food prices had reached
their highest point since the begin-
niug of the slege. On Nov. 13 a pound
of butter fetched $14 and & rabbit
$3.50. By Dec. 19 rabbits bad risen to
$5, 2 box of sardines brought $2.60 and
eggs 20 cents aplece. For one’s Christ-
mas dinper one could buy a goose for
$10 or a turkey for §17. Plgeons were
$3 each, and a small fowl could be ob-
taibed for $5. Ham was $1.50 a pound.
As for vegetables, carrots and turnips
were 4 cents each, and & bushel of po-
tatoes cost $06.25. There was hardly
any milk in Paris, and the little there
wans bad to be preserved for the sick
and wounded, However, there were
oceans of wine, and the wineshops did
a roaring trade,

For some time before Christmas the
starving people had been feeding on
cats, rats and dogs until by Deec, 20
a dish of cat's flesh was bardly obtain-
able. Dog was 60 cents a pound, and
fine rats fetcbed 14 cents each. Many
domestic pets were killed for food.
“Poor Azor!" sald a humorous citizen
as he fAnished a stew made from his
favorite dog. “How he would have
enjoyed these bones!”

With true Parlslan light heartedness
the cluzens tried to make the best of
thingd, and the cafes and restaurants
wore almost thelr normal aspect. At
half past 10, bowever, an order of
Trochu closed every shop and cafe,
and by 11 o'clock Parls had gone to
bed.

The midnight mass of Christmas eve
was celebrated as usual in the church.
es, which were crowded with pray-
ing, weeping women. Newspapers ap.
peared as usual, some of them contaly-
ing glowlug sccounts of perfectly lm-
aginary Freoch successes., The ma-
tirlenl sheets were even wore bitter
and venomous than at other times
and published scathing caricatures.
Some showed the fallen emperor, Na-
poleon IIL, as a shoeblack at King
William's boots, or as a beggar with
his pockets turned inside outl, or as a
traitor handing over Fraoce to mur-
derers, or as g thlef making off with
willlons of the natlon's money. Oth-
ers deplcted Jullus Favre 1o tears and
pocketing Blsmarck's gold and Trochu
Lhanding over the keys of Parls to a
Prussien in exchange for a bag of
coln, In all the ldea of Parislans that
France bad been betrnyed by those
who ought to have protected her was
prevalent.

8o at this season of peace and good
will suffering Parls was nearly at ber
jast gnsp. Owing to the tenselty of
ber rulers and citizens, bowever, ber
agony was to be prolonged for some
weeks louger, as it was not untl
February that the negotiations for a
capitulation began.

| paylug ber bis debt, o fortune in itself,
. tion with her husband before be knew

i There followed 2 happy reunion din-
* per.

HOW HE 607 00T OF
THEDETORS PRGN

By THOMAS BARBER JUDSON.
[Copyright, 1908, by American Press Asso-
| olation. |

It was visitors' day at Ludiow strest
Jail, New York. Ludlow street Inil 1s
B very gentle counterpart of the debt-
ors’ prison of the olden time. Its In-
mates are those In contempt of the
Inberliance and certaln other courts,
federal bankrupts, execution and Judg-
ment deblors and breach of promise
and alimony men.

John Decker had finlshed his break-
fast of rolls, coffee and sn egg—he
could bave brenkfasted more beartily
bad bhe been able to order from a
neighboring restmurant—and was sit-
tiog in the lounging rcom reading a
morning paper when a card was
handed him, He looked at It, frowned

and sald:
| *I understood when 1 was put in
bere that no prisoner was obliged to
see his wife. Tell the sherif that |
clalm the immunity promised.”
| The message was delivered, and pres-
ently the sherllf himself appeared,
| “Your wife says, Mr. Decker. that

she has come with the olive branch,
| and she told me to say ln case you de-
| elined to recelve her that she has your
son Johnny with bher and wishes to
, know If you will see him.*

The hard lines on Decker's face re-
laxed,

*Yes, If you will bring him in here.”

The sheriff retired, and In a few
minutes a boy of six came bounding
into the room and, springing into bis
father's arms, covered his face with
kisses. They were returned In kind,
while a tear stood Io the man's eye.

“Mamma gave me a message for
you, papa. She says she was told that
you were hiding wmoney.”

“Who told ber that 1

“Mrs. Spiffire.”

“That Jezebel!
trouble.”

“And mamma says 1 was sick and
baby was sick, and she was turned out
of the rooms, and pothing to buy weat
or medicines, and"—

The man put his band on the boy's
mouth.

“Never mind all that, Johnny, 1ecan't
bear i.”

“And mamma says she's been study-
Ing stenography and has got a place.
Bhe doesn't wish you to stay here any
low'vl

“What does she wish me to do?’

“First to forgive ber for putting you
in bere”

“What next?

“1 wish you to come home."

“Johnoy, dear, | wish 1 could do
both, but I can do pelther.”

“Not for we, poppy? Please do—just
for me, you know.”

“Yery well; I'll do the first for you.”

“And you'll come home?"

“No; | can't do that.”

“Oh, pop. plesse do!"

“There will be time enocugh to con-
sider that In the future.”

“No, there won't. Mawma saysa— Bul
1 wasu't to tell you."

“Tell me what?"

“That It'll be too late then.”

“Ob, It will be too late! lo other
words, she wust dictate just when »
recouclliation wmay take place”

“What's that?"

“Make 1t up.”

“No, that jso't it. I know why, but
I wou't tell. Mamma says you're so
proud. That's one reason.”

“1 don't understand, Johnoy,"

“Mamma says If | tell you you'll
pever comwe howe. You must come
bome without knowlng.”

The father studied the boy's face
musingly for a time and at last sald:

“Well, Johnny, | could never refuse
you aoything., I'll forgive your moth-
er for putting me In bere, and 1'll come
home, wherever that may be. 1 sup-
pose It's in a dirty garret. But tell
your wother that | won't permit her
to do the work for the famlly. | know
where | can get §10 8 week as porter.
It's pretty hard to take such s place
after baving employed a bundred men
myself, but I've learned that what
ecan't be cured must be endured.”

“Oh, poppy!" The boy threw bls arms
spusmodically around bis fatber's neck,
guve him a quick bug and kiss, Jumped
dowo aud ran away to avpounce the
success of his misslon,

It was several days after this before
the red tape that beld John Decker In
prison for not paying his wife her ali-
mony wes cul and he wualked out a
free man. The hour was 5 In the aft-
ernvon. Boarding sn elevated traln,
be started for sy address uptown that
bad been given blm as the abode of hin
wife and children, Leaving the tralo,
be passed down a cross street. Cown-
ing to the number that had been given
bim a8 his family sbode, he concluded
there bad been & wistake, The place
wes a haodsome npartioent house. At
the elevator be ssked the uniformed
boy if he knew where Mrs., Decker
lived.

“Fifth floor,” replied the boy.

Wonderiugly the ex-prisoner entered
tie elevator, and when It stopped Jobp-
py's eyes were glistening through the
gratiog. la nnother moment a reunited
family were clinging In one embrace.

Mre. Decker's mooey bad been io-
vested o ber bhusband’s business. One
of the largest debtors to the firm who
had coutributed principally to the fall-
ure bad astonished Mrs. Decker by

8be made all the

Bhe wisely brought about a reconcilia-

| that she was Independeot, knowlng
that after he was aware of it his posi-
tion would be very different.

AN-000 COURTSHIP,

By M. QUAD.
ICopyright, 1w8, by A’mru!d Literary
The wife of Deacon Hiram Platt had
bern dend three years when It came

to hix ears that people were wonder
Ing why be didn't place n tombstone
at ber gmve. At ber death the sor
rowlng bhosband had fully Iutended to
Eive ber n mouumwent thirty feet high;
three months Inter he tad reduced the
helght 1o Gfteen feet; then be bad gone
down fuot by foot until be Bgured that
A common gavestone would be all
that was expected. One may have his
own ideas abont such matters, but
when people begin 1o 1alk e mnst
consnit the klens of others to o cer
nin extent. Therefore Deacon Platt
hustled aronnd 1o put up a stone,

About the thue the deacon lost his
wife Mrs. Samautha Taylor, living In
the same village, lost her husband,
Sbe aivo had a thirty foot monument
in ber mind, and she also scaled It
dowa to a plaln, cheap stone. Fur-
ther, there camwe & time when gossip
critlcised her for the nnmarked grave,
nid she set about dolug something.
Bhe hund removed to another village,
but gossip follows one everywhere. It
thus came about one summer day,
when the deacon drove out to the
conntry gravernrd to fix up things, he
found the whlow there for the same
object, The grnves of thelr dead were
not fifty feet apart. The deacon had
n look of sorrow on hls face and the
widow lnd tears In her eyes as they
shook hands

“He was a noble man,” sald (he dea.
con, referring, of course, to the lament-
ed Taylor,

“And she was all that a wife should
be.” replied the widow. referring. of
course. to the lnmented Mres, Platt.

1 am glad to know that you mourn
him."

“And 1 am glad to know that you
mourn her.”

“Her tle had come, and she had to
go."

“And the same with him."”

The weeds had to be cleared away
and the mounds rounded up and sod-
ded and the stones sel. They worked
together at this. They sorrowed for
about balf ap bhour, and then It was
something else. When thelr backs ach-
ed and they were ready to quit work
for the day the deacon helped ber Into
her buggy with the remark:

“l have seemed to feel Mre. Platt
looking down on me this afternoon.”

“Aud | have felt the presence of my
dear lost husbnnd,” she replied.

Then they both looked very solemn,
and she drove away to refurn on the
worrow and fnd the deacon there be-
fore her. Tle repeated that her la-
mented wias a noble man, and she re-
peated that his Inmented was all that
f wife sbould be, They cut down and
lugged awny weeds and briers and
brought dirt and sods. and when they
rested they sat close together on an
old bench. It was during one of these
resting spells that the deacon sighed
three times In successlon and sald;

“Widder Taylor, when nlght had
come and you were sitting alone in
your lonesomeness did you ever think
It possible that you could Nnd another
man as good as George was ¥

“Why. while he was a noble man,
there must be other noble men 1o the
world,” she replled.

“Yes, widder, and other noble wom-
en, though I never had no fault to find
with Hanper. 1 am sure we loved
.El'l‘i."

“Yes, we d1d."

“;\n: It grieved us to see them go™

- l Id‘ll

“HBut they are better off In that
brighter land."”

Then they parted and went home,
nnd it wns noticeable (hat pelther
looked as solemn as before. They were
not smiling, but the solemn looks had
somehow chased (hemselves away.
The vext day was fo see the end of
thelr work, and they both got there
early. The deacon seemed to press
the widow's hund when be belped her
out of the buggy, and she seemed n
bit confused over It, but this may have
been all Imaginntlon, By wmidafier-
noon the stones were in place, aod as
they retreated a few pnces o survey
them the dencon solemnly sald:

“Widder, If your lost husband ean
look down on earth be Is seclng that
stun and maying to himself that It's
good evough for anybody.”

“Yesa,” she sighed, “and your Han-
ner must say the same thing. We
could have got monuments, of course,
buot"—

“But monuments attract Hghiniong,"
finlshed the deacon,

“And are blown over In high winds,”

“And erows use them to roost on,
Yes, | think our lost ones ought to feel
quite chirpy, We have the best (wo
lots bere."”

“And they are plcturesquely slto-
ated, deacon”

Theu the deacon led ber out to the
gute and ber buggy. They walked at
a slow pace, and peltber seemed to
potlce that he was holding ber hand.
When sbhe had been seated In the
veblcle the dencon rested a foot on
the hub of a front wheel and sighed
und suld:

“Purty lonesome for us, widder."

“Yes, purly lonesonine, descon”

“l tlink 1'Il drive over to see you
tomaorrow afternoon.”

“1'll e expecting you."

“Aud we'll talk.”

u"“_i‘

“And we'll talk—and talke”

“We will”

Aud three months later, when they
were mnrrled, the gossips were mean
about it. They sald that the couple
hud done thelr courting in a grave-
snrd, but we koow better. It was
done Just outside the gote,

- -

Della Pringle Is
Wealthy Actress

Has Had Many Successive Profitable
Seasons—Here Holiday
Wask,

Miss Della Pringle, who comes to
|the opera house for the week begln.
‘hhtc Decomber 27, Is one of the
| wealthlest of the minor stars on the

Awerican »lege. For a number of

Yoars she has not had a semson
that haa not been exceadingly profls
table,

While a very pooular aotress her
success s not due entlrely to  hetr
dwn popularily, but quite as much to
the fact that she Insists on a com-
pelent supporiing company and upon
Eiving to the people the kind of plays
they mosi enjoy,

She doss not earry a strest band,
the expense thus save. golng into
salaries, enabling her to ongige A
higher grade of aotors and actressss
than would otherwlse ba the ehsg,

Her engagement tn this eity will
he for six nights and Satunday matl-
nea, and during her engagemant she
will be asen in o number ¥ the most
fuecessful playes of recent Y oars,

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE,

~Nolcs 18 horeby given, that the
utdervigned have bsen by the County
Court of Wallowa copnly, Oregon,
duly appolnled ns Jolnt wdmintsirators
of the estate of Jobe H, Halsey, de-
censed; nnd all perosns  having
clalms against sald deceased or his
oklale are horeby required 1o preseut
the same with the proper vouchoers to
sald adminlstrators or elthar of them,
wt Enterprise, Oregon, or to thelr at-
lorney, D, W, Sheahan, at bhis oftlce
at  Enterprise, tno sald county and
state, within six months from and af-
ler the 16th day of December, 1909,
he same being the date of the prst
wiblleation of this notlce.

Dated at Entarprise, Oragon, this
the 16th day df December, 1909,

BLSIE L. HALSEY,
WILLIAM MAKIN,

17¢h Joint Administratoms,

NOT BURIED AT SEA

The Humane French Boatman and the
Dead Englishman,

A long expected Freonch lugger was
seen making for the roadstead, and
the Lowestufl free traders were o
the nlert, puxlousiy seeklng an oppors
tunity for communicating with her
erew, While they walted dor a lapse
of vigilunce on the part of the exelse
men a bont was lowersd from the log.
ger and rowed townrd the shore, A
curlous crowd of beach wen sod ex.
clse men nssembled to meet her, and
ns she cume ln on the crest of a roller
It was observed that she contalued a
coffin,

The French boatmen had a mourns
ful tale to tell. On board the lugger
had been an Boglishman suffering
from an llness which soop proved fu-
tal. In Lis last moments of eonsclous-
ness he hnd begged the captaln not to
bury him at sea, but to keep his body
untll & resting place could be found
for it under the green turf of g church-
yard In his native land, Bympathy
with hls sad fale and the knowledgo
that the lugger was not far from the
English const had Induced the captain
to consent, nnd vow he bad sent the
body nshore for burlul. In spile of
his broken English the Freochmen's
spokesman told his tale well,

Both exclse men and beach men—
especlally the lntter—loudly expressed
thelr admiration of the captain's con-
duct, A parson was summoned, and
In a lttle while a mournful procession
made Its way from the beach to the
churchyard. Even the chlef oficer of
the exclse men was present and ls sald
1o have shed tears,

That night the local “resurrection-
Ints"' woere busy, and at dawn the
churchyard contaiued a desecrated
grave. A Nttle way Inland, however,
in the midst of the mardhes, a soug-
glers' store recelved the addition of a
coffin flled with wsliks apd lace.—
“Highways and Byways lu East An-
glla,” by W. A. Dutt,

Heads Much Alikas.

Most expert cranlologists Inslst that
it Is estremely dificult to determine
sex from the skull, but admit there are
a few distinetions which taken 1o~
getber indicate ses. Perbaps the most
murked distinetion ls the promineuce
of the bony projection over the nose,
Tobe skull in man Is thicker and stron-
ger, and the mastold processes beneath
the ear are larger. Brocs Is authority
for the opinion thal If the skull rests
on the mastold processes It fs almost
certaluly a man's, lu woman the top
of the bead appears fatter, while In
the masculine bead the curve from be-
fore backward I8 more smooth and
sven, Greek sculplors alwiys recog-
Mze this.—Exchnnge,

Peculiar Flower.

In South America there Is a pecullar
flower which cau only be seen when
the wind Is blowing. The plant be-
longs to the cactus family, and when
the wind blows s number of beautiful
flowers protrude from lttle lumps on

l’hl llllk.
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